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be disengaged, I vote we dine together at White's, and then
we will go down to the House. I will take you to the
smoking-room and introduce you to Bright, and we will
trot him out on primogeniture.*

At this moment the servant brought Lothair two letters;
one was an epistle from Father Coleman, meeting Lothair'a
objections to becoming a patron of the Roman Catholic
Bazaar in a very unctuous and exhaustive manner; and
the other from his stud-groom at Oxford, detailing some of
those disagreeable things which will happen with absent
masters who will not answer letters. Lothair loved his
stable, and felt particularly anxious to avoid the threatened
visit of Father Coleman on the morrow. His decision was'
rapid. * I must go down this afternoon to Oxford, my deai
fellow. My stable is in confusion. I shall positively
return to-morrow, and I will dine with you at White's, and
we will go to the House of Commons together or go to
the play.'

CHAPTEH XXIII.

LOTHAIR* s stables were about three miles from Oxford.
They were a rather considerable establishment, in which ho
had taken much interest, and having always intended to
return to Oxford in the early part of the year, although he
had occasionally sent for a hack or two to London, his stud
had been generally maintained.

The morning after his arrival, he rode over to the
stables, where he had ordered his drag to be ready. About
a quarter of a mile before he reached his place of destina-
tion he observed at some little distance a crowd in the road,
and, hastening on, perceived as he drew nearer a number
pf men clustered round a dismantled vehicle, and vainlj